AMBASSADOR                        333

ment. There are plenty of diplomats, I suppose, who
know all the tricks of the game. Mr. Pitt could have
picked a score of them. But he wanted to impress
Russia with our sincerity. He wanted to send some-
body who would make them believe that he would
stand by them to the end so long as they stood by
us."

He digested this in silence. Was it sound? There
seemed to be something to be said for it. After all,
he had almost no experience, and Pitt was too acute a
man to throw away the Russian alliance for the sake
of pleasing the Fitzwarren family.

"I shall hate leaving London," he said.

Her tongue clicked with vexation. "What non-
sense!"

He laughed affectionately at her.

"It's true," he bantered. "That's why I'm afraid
I sha'n't do well over there. I shall be tempted to
scamp my treaty so as to get the mission over and
come back to London."

She took his words literally. Stopping in her slow
walk, she said:

" Promise me you'll never do anything so disgraceful,
Norton!"

He perceived that he had upset her and withdrew.

"Of course, mother.  I was only joking."

But she hardly seemed reassured. With the custo-
mary maternal authority in her voice,

"I'm afraid I don't care for jokes like that," she
said.

They walked on again. Her weathered, homely
features were full of sadness as at last they left the
sea-shore and turned towards the house where she was
staying. At the door she paused.